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Wilkerson the Plotter,
R HEN he had thoroughly learm-
ed hix lesson Wilk‘eraon cuol-
¥, 1n spite of the letier he
bad received from Jean Dar
pell lu New York, telling him of ber
willingness to finance her schewe, de
termined be must be friends with Jobn
Dorr, at least outwardly. So be
simoothed out the visible wrinkles in
bis face, trying to veil the mulicious
gleam in his‘eyes, apd spent two days
quietly trying to show bhis amiability.

uot only toe the miners, but to 1orr
himself.

Wilkerson was absolutely certain
that bis old partmer, Thomas Gallon
had really muade a rich tind snd tha;
he had lost the location and accepled
*“The Master Key” us a substitute
the bope thut by working it thoroughls
he might find the mother ioile
other words, careful mamnipulation oI

T»

in

“Look here, Wilkerson, maybe both of
us have made a mistake.”

the peresent mive, pajustaking toil in
dignring gut, the trend of the various
Yeins, would lead te that particualar
pot of gold whicbh had been at the eng
of Gallon's youthful ralobow of Bopes
Wiikerson was determined 1o Ue inns
ter of “The Master Key.” He needed
the skilled aid of John Dorr with hls
engineeringz knowledze.

Jobn Dorr kpew that there
tremendous secret in Gallon's lite rep-
resented by the golden key which he |
had torn from his neck and banded to
Ruth when be was dying. Tbat key
bad tigures on it He onderstood that
those scriatehes on that golden surface
represented something tremendously
important, and that the old man bad
cowmitted luth to bis ¢charge and bad
spoken of Wilkerson as his former
partner and said, *‘Wilkerson knows’

What was it that Wilkerson knew?
It was better, thought Jobn, to accept
his amiable advaoces and thereby pos-
sibly gain his conlidence snd find out
for Ruth's sake ghat secret which
Thomas Galion had taken to his grave.

So on the second day after the resto-
ration of the old secale of wages and
his own reappointment as engineer in
charge John went down to the office
and sald bluntly: “Look here, “'Ilker-i
son, maybe both of us have made 8|
mistake. [|'m sure my only aim is to
belp vut in the promotion of “The Mas-
ter Key."™

Wilkerson received bim amiably. |
“I'm sure my only Interest in this busi- |
ness is to fetch into good ore. All that |
we are digging out new is dirt without
eny pay in "

“I think 1 Enow where we can strike
first class stufl,” Dorr returned. “There
is sure pay rock if we travel south
from that main tunpnel. We may have
1t go a couple of hundred leet.”

Wilkerson looked at him shrewdly
“That will cost money,” he remarked.
“But I'll tnke this ap with Ruth.”

John looked at him with a faiot trace
of the old comny in his eyes. He did
unol like to bear the Grst pame of the
mistress of "The Master Eey” on those
Hps,

wis a

“If the mine is vot paying it's up to

us to mnke 1t pa_t' lie remarked.

When Wilkerson entered the bunga- |

low Ruth percelved a great change in
his attitude. He was no longer sullen,
and be wus evidently worried.
a clean worry, and she smiled at him,
Had pot ber father come in with that

expression on his face many times? |

She put her chin in the cup of her
hands and asked cheerfully, “What s
ft. Mr. Wilkerson?"

“May 1 sit down? he sald awk-
wardly. £

She motioned to a chair, and be pull-

with Hzgures.
--l

he said. with wonusoal
“When vour father made me superin-

tendent of *his mipe | did wot realize | Wilkerson pnodded and said: “I'll put
that wie responsibility was so beavy as |
it & We are not making any mopey. |

We are iosing money. You can see by
the reports which | bave here that our
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| mention of John Dorr’s name.

; own in *The Master Key.

It was

|
|
|
ed out of his pocket a paper covered |

think yoo ought to EKnow how |
things are going along. Miss Gallon."l 3
formality. | ™™

cieRUp Wiely uas Deen 181 ieos (hal
our expenses, and our_last vne showed
practically nothing. We must find the
vein again. To do so we must haye
money. There is no meney in *The
Master Key’ mine.”

*“That’s what father used to say
sometimes,” sald Ruth quletly. “Buot
ne alwavs got it"
 Wilkerson fusfed.” "Miss Gailon.™1
bope that you den't think thnt I'm mot
dolng my best. | am. John Dorr and
I bave gone over this matter together.
He agrees with me that we bave abso-
lutely lost the vein and that if “T'he |
Master Eey' Is to pay apything more |
we must find it again.” |

Ruth’s expression softened at the
“What
does he think?" she demanded. “What
is the chance of finding it agnin?™

“If we run west, Dorr thinks,” saild |
Wilkerson slowly, "we'll recover the
vein, but that will cost money, which
we haven't got. Do you renlize. Miss
Gallon, that the pay roll here is over
$1.000 a day* Within a week | have
to pay out over 330,000 for the month,
and 1 rell yon frankly that wben |
hnve paid that there will be no more |
money (o the account of "The .\l:mterl
Key' in the bank in Silent Valley.” l

Rutbh reaiized that he was speaking
the truth, even Jessening the imme- |
diateness of the catastrophe, but her |
distaste of the man was (00 great o
allow her to discuss the mntter with |
him in the intimate way which she felt |
Wis pecessary. Sbhe must see John
Dorr.

She quickly dismissed Wilkerson and |
then went to Dorr’s otlice herself, meet- |
mg bim at the door. She bore &8s a
gift a small basket of fruit. Without
preliminaries sbe said, “John, are we
broke®”

He Inughed; then his face grew
grave. “The mine is pot paymng,” be |
said briefly.

“But can’'t we mnke it pay?
is the matter?

“Money,” said John.

“But why money?”

“It will cost $10,000 to drive that
new tunnel” John added ns they en
tered the oliice.

“*But Mr. Wilkerson just said he was
going to pay over 330,000 o the men.”
Ruth said soberly. “If we bhave thag
much money. why can't we''—

A tenderness flooded Dorr’s eyes. He
comprehended ber helplessness, under
stood why old Thomas Gallon hud been
so iusistent that be, John Dorr, shouid
look after ber. She was :1-mere child
He tried to explain the exact situation.
with the result that Ruth finally push
ed him off his high stool, got up on it
berself and wrote In a large, childish |
hand right across the face of one of
his new drawings, *1 must raise $10. :
000!

She swung around to John and asked,
“How can 1 get $10,0007"

Dorr besitated. His plan was risky
in view of Wilkerson's attitude, but,
after all, the woney must be Jsaised
He said quietly: "Pledge the stock you
I know a
man in New York who will loan you
$10,000 on it” He bent over her ear
nestly. “But listen, Ruth. If we spend
the $10,000 and we don’'t find the moth- I'
er lode, you lose the mine. It's just |

|

What |

like a mortgage on a farm.™

“But you wouldn’t suggest this if it |
weren't the only way out.” she said |
briefis. *“Now, bow am ! to do this?"

“You must go to New York and sce |
George Everett. 1 will give you a Jet- |
ter to him, and he will see to it that
You get the extra money we need
Meanwhile I'll keep the mine going.”

Ruth gave him her full eyes, “You
don't like Mr. Wilkerson, do you?

“1 don't trust him,” be renlied

At this moment the superintendent
entered the office and, seeing their two
heads close together over the desk. he |
scowled

“l came to see what we are going
to do about that new tunnel,” be said |
roughly. *“1 don’t like to start in any-
thing I can't finish.”

Ruth swung around to say guletly: |
“l am going to New York city to see
Mr. George Everett, a friend of Ar
Dorr’s, and I will come back with the
£10.000."

“Everett, Everett"—repeated Wilker-
son., “who i8 George Everett?

Despite John's frowns, Ruth rvoln-
bly explained. When she had finished |
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“jonn, are we broke ™

the men to work temorrew, Dorr. Bet-
ter have your plans ready!” He stamp

ed out. L
Yoy had better go this afternoon.
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THE MASTE

R KEY

By JOHN FLEMING WILSON

John fold Ruth:” *"There I8 no tifié to
m'l "

“All right,"” sbe sald. “T'll be ready
in an-hour.”

John swmiled., “Al right; 'l také
you over in the motor truck or shall
we ride to Silent Vafley ™

“I've ‘never been t6 New York™ she
said timidly, and with that inconse
quential logic which maidens have, she
added, “Let's ride. I'll take Patsy and
sou can ride Black Joe.”

Dorr did not understand at all that
in leaving her home for the great
strange city she wished her last hours
iar sest of scurrying over dry Califor
p!a on half broken horsefiesh.

“All right, we'll ride,”
“While you are getting ready I'll write
a letter to George Everett.”

Ruth laid one slender hand on John's
shoulder. .

“You're always doing things for me,
John,” sbe sald simply. “Some day I'll
do something for you." She slipped
away without a backward glance.

Dort watched ber trip down the hill
towanrd ber own [ttle bungalow, and
it seemed to him as If he held one end
of a golden thread that she wms spin-
uning through sunshine. It was an*

bhe sald.

|
|

¢hored In his beart. That thread would |

be 3.000-miles long before she saw
good old Everett. He picked up his
pen and wrote rapidly:
“Master Key” Mine, June —
ug;:g? Everett, 111 Broadway, New York
I)e.:r George—When a young., slender,

| brown eyed, golden haired girl walks inia

yvour office and says, "I'm Ruth Gallon.®
and hands you the papers that she wil!
nave In her little hand bag, please see
that she gets $10,000. Ever yours,

JOHN DORR

He would have added more.
be the first to put the whole scheme
vefore the cool beaded, rather cold
henrted George Everett. He addressed
the envelope and seanled it. Then he
went to the telephone nnd calied up

| the stativn at Silent Valley.

“RBill.,™ he said quietly after listening
1 moment to see if sny one was gn the
tine, 1 want to send a telegruimn. Tulke
it uver the wire, please. [I'll be down
in a little while apd pay you™

“Sure.” foated back a cheerful voice.
“1 wisb my credit was ss good as
Tours, ten miles away, but it seems us
if I have to be always present when |
ask for it Go abead. John!”

“I'his is it, BilL," sald John:

enough, Seemed 1o’ De mostiy naulec‘
over cobbiestones. Tbe faint echo of

that noise still rang in ber ears. It ap
-palled her tathink that she most dweli |
with mep who Hved in such an atmos
phere; also she felt rery lonely. She
thought of the mine, of Tom K=zpe in
the door of bis cook shanty, of the
great ore bucket swinging across the
guleh toward the mill, of John, bend-
ing over his blue prints and papers; of
the grave on the bill where her father
Iny, still within the precincts of “The
Master Key."

It had been so impressed upon her
that her missfon was of vital impor |
tauce te the mine, that these tender
emotions Howed into the same channel
with her really keen bnsiness instinet
She pulled the key. warm from her
boson, out of its hiding place and look-
ed at it
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T CHAPTER VIl ™
Jean Darneil's Ruse.
HIS must be Miss Gallon.”
snid a pleasaut voice.
RRuth looked up to see n

woman of forid beauty und
dressed in somewhat extravagunt style |
lonking down at hec out of great, taw-
ny, velvet eyes. Western bred. Ruth
responded awiably tp this salutatio, |
though she had mot the faintest idea
who the womag was.

“Yes, | am Miss Gallop.™

“] am Mrs. Darnell,” said the wom |
an. “May 1 sit down? 1 am an old
riend of your friend, John Dorr's. He

| wired m2 that 1 would find you on this |

| train.”

His |
| finer Instinet told bim that Rutb should

The lie was so plausible that
Ruth merely blushed, thinking that it |
was one more token of John Dorr's |
carefulness of her comfort and safety

To ber inexperienced eyes this woman
vepresented  the tremendous ¢ty to
whbich sbe was going. Her dress, het

mauper, ber jewels, the evasive per-

fume that she affected were all strauge
and mpressive to her. 8She moved

- over a little to allow Mrs. Darpell to
- sit down.

George Bverett, 11 Broadway, New York

Ciry:

Miss Ruth Gallon leaves tonight to s=e
vou about “Master Key" stock. Meet her
and wire me on her arrival. Take good
care of her or I'll take care of you

JOHN DORR

The operator repeated the message
and involuntarily adopted a jittle of
Jobn's savage intonation on the st
four words It woke him up to the
fact that be was allowing his feelings
tn become public He begnun to see
why It was that men looked ut
sirnngely at times, when it was u gques
tion of Ruth s interests. He must re
strain himself.

The operator did not hang up imine
diately, bnt said hesitatingly: *Say.
John, there's a wire bhere; just came
in from *The Master Key' mine. It
does pot seem to jibe with yours. Wik
kerson sent it"

“I'll play fair,” said John to himselr,
and he callied back over the wire, “Bil
Iy, that's yours and Wilkerson's bus
ness, not mine." Irf he had listened to
the tenor of the message directed to
Jean Darpell, in New York, he would
hiave learned what Wilkerson was plot
ting.

him

smiled zentiy

For years Wilkerson bad built up for |
bimself a golden image in Jean Dary |

nell. No one realized better thar him.
self that she was a creature of appe
tite, n lover of silk and velvet A wo-
man whose eyes widened at sight of a
Persian cat Feminine in every de-
gree, womanly in none. But be him
self, dominated absolutely, utterly and

| completely by bis desires, had fallen

under ber spell, and he was goling to |

win bher, no matter how. It I8 a

| strange thing that when a dishonest
' man finally yields to an honest passion

nothing will satisfy him but the ut
most gbservance of the ritual of socie-
ty. Harry Wilkerson's vision was of
walking up the aisle of a great church
to meet bis bride at the altar. ;

Yet bie had always thought of her In
terms of gold: that was a contrast—
the pallid. satiny. blue eyed woman,
voluptuoas, soft—and his image of her
buflt of yellow gold, dragged out of
the bowels of “The Master Key" mine

This image was now before his eyes:
Instead ef the warm. sun blessed Call-

| fornta bills, with their faint scent of
| sage and eactus, be saw a richly fur-

nished room and breathed the odor of
uttar of roses. Let us pot follow him
in his dreams. But looking over his
shoukier an hour later we read:
“Master Key"” Mine, June ==
Jeém Darnell, Astor House. New York
ity:

Find George Everett at 11l Broadway
and mest Ruth Gallon in Chicagoe on
Sante Fe express leaving here this even-
ing. Introduce Drake as Everett after
you have seen Everett and keep the gir

to yourself until 1 can arrange matters,

HARRY.
"1 ean't send this throngh any office
penr here,” he thought, “so | goess ['l]

ride down te Valle Vista and hand It

te the conductor. He can send it from |
los Angeles” [

Three days later Kuth Gallon settieq
tierselfl In the seat of a "uliman that
was soon to leave Chicago for New
York. Bhe was excited In crossing |
town frum owe depot to another |
through the streets roaring with trat- |
fic she had heard sounds that had pev-
er met ber ears before—the sonnds of
the world's buslpess which, oddly |

“John never spoke of you,” sald Kuth
simply. *1 did oot bave the fainotest
potion that 1 was to weet any of his
friends. Do yon live iIn New York?”

“Yes, I live in New York. 1 happen-
cd to be in Chicago, and through Mr
Everett | heard frem John."

“Oh, you kuow Mr. Everett!” cried
Ruth. “He is the man | am going to
see in New York.” and she went oo to
tell, ns best she could, the gist of her
mission.

It was typical of the Woman to whom
she was talking that she did oot inter
rupt this saive parrative. She sat in,
silker silence, oceasiontlly allowing her
great eyves to rest on Ruth's fair face
with ap assumption o* affection. As
4 matter of fact, she was profoundly in.
terested  Life had taught Jean Dar
nell a great many things, and amoug
them had been the great lesson of self
preservation—the saving for herself of
money, of comfort,” of bealth and ot
good looks. Now it. was a question of
money, prime nmoni: them all. aud her
rather keen wits saw precisely the
chances which Wilkersop was taking.
She recalled his oft repeated stateinents
tbut there was money in “The Master
Eey” and bis latest letters imploring
her to belp bim get control of the stock

When Ruth ended up with a gentle
“And so I told Jobn Pd come and sce
what i enuld do”™ the elder woman
Tinmes were not so good
with ber ss they had been, and if Har
r¥ Wilkersen roold put this deal
through and make money for them all
it would simplify mauy a problem
which she dully pondered at night.

“Mr. Everett will meet us at the
trailn,” she said briefly, “and then you
can tell bim all this. Meagwhile, sup
pose we talk about something else.”

“But I can’t think of anything else,”
said Ruth. '

“Oh, yon will,™ said Mrs. Darnell
“You can combine the pleasure of see
ing New York with yoor little busi-
ness, Mr. Everett will quickly settle
that part of it. and I shall take great
pleasure in showing you about Manhat-
tan. [ presume you are fond of op
era?"

“l bave never been to the opera,”
Ruth responded. *I should love to go.
but when 1 do go 1 must go all alond,”
she went on impulsively. *1 think op-
era must be like church—one waunts to
go all by oneself.” :

Alrs. Darnell turned very slowly and
for the first time fo many years reveal
ed a secret thonghbt: Do you know that
my only pleasant memories, my dear,

| fire of mysell 7"

The bitterness of that confesston.
with all its implication, wholly escuped
Ruth’'s sensitive but inesperienced
mind.  Yer there was something in the
tone that warmed her heart to this ef-
fulgent creature. At least. she was|
not going into the great city all alone, |
uor confront Mr. Everett by herself
Mrs. Darpell wade her feel that she
was cempetently protected. :

When they arrived the next morning |
at the Grand Cemtral station In New
York city Mrs. Darpell gquietly Intro
duced her to a slim. rather handsowe |
young man, who seemed ili at ease un-
til he bad drawn Ruth's compauion
aside for a moment for & chat while
the porter collected their Iuggnge.

“I don’t just like this game,” he said
“In the first place. Everett is 1 big
man in the city, apd this Miss Gallon
doesn't Jook to me like g girl you could J
fool long. Anyway, | can't under |
stand what you-are trying to do, Jean |
You must kfiow what sort of a fellow |
Harry Wilkerson s by this thue. - Wiy |
play his band for him7"

“l don't potice you Dnolding auy |
tramps in your hand,” sbe returned |
gently, but with a faint gleam in Lier '

| Iy

i
eyes which made LM draw. DoFE |

“This is my gamie, and | espect you to |

play your part. You come on now and
be George Hverett, The girl is as ig- |
norant as a pigeon. Iemember what |
I told vou.” i

“About thar stock ¥ pe sald sullenly '

“Yes, the stock You anderstand
that she eame to New York simply to
rige money for this mine. You are
supposed o oadic the bustuess for
ner. I yon don’t learn all that i8 to
be lexrned about “The Master Key |
mine in the next two days von are
more than the fool | ake yon for™

She drew him ek o where Rath
stoodd amid the sulg and nand
ags and sald. “Miss Gatlon. Mr Ev
erett has been tellinzg me (hat ne. too
as heard from Jdoha o aboat voor

coming T

TN

Buth scanpoed nim politels Hut the
mrerest disd 1 her sves when she
sUW what sort of 2 man e Was He
might be o Iriend of doin =: te miteht

Fhe AMaster
i he did aot

Dee the M o fissng
Rey™ from bankrupley
interest her

Dynke, rryving o plav the part of the

| Busy broker and. beving therouzily nand

temperamentally an actor, leit the chill
of thi= lack ot interest aml wonid cer
tinly have fallen down on his pare
had Lie net been prompted by Mos
Darnell. He was glad (o basten away
to find the elusive tixi

The reial George LEveretl zot out of
his limousine on the corver of Vander
bilt aveaue awpd hurried through the
revolvine doors: brisk. debonair, alert
decided: with that happy style which
denies foppery and avoids surveill:ines
It seemed struuge that be shouid bave
a photograph in bis hand at which he
looked intestly untii he zot in the con
conrse. There he stopped and, with the
picture stitl in bis bhaopd., copimenced
wiltching the faces of the people
througing through the gates under the
vast dome.  As bhe waited he frowned
ghichtly. "“Why had John Dorr sent
hiw during business hours on a wild
guose chase?’ He thougzhit of this or

ticulately and then smiled to Himself.
“3 wild goose!” he multered. I
brought up darkiing sunset vistas,
lnkes smooth as quicksilver under the
evening sky, and slim, cray, beasutifu!
birds bominz downward The frown

left his forehead

“Alter all it will be zood to See some
body from out of doors,” he said to
himself

Hulf 2n hour later he discovered that
he had irretrievably missed the ar-
riviti of the Chicage express and with
it Kuth Gallon. e went back into
his car and drove to his office. Ouve
there he calledd his head cierk., am an
cient apd fragile man. as crisp and
bloodlese a8 the money that passes o
Wall streel. asud told ity to sce w1
what horel Miss Huth Galion was sto)r-
ping. Then he wired John Dorr:

111 Broagway, New York

Dorr, “Master Aline, Silent
Valley, Cal.-
Could nat ind Miss Gallen ap train. Am
ihe busi
possible “address

GEORGE

ey

Jahn

fer her, us 1T 12 imperzant t

be settled immediately Wire

B EVERETT

Broadway, he
wis ticking off
to Harmry

Far on nlove

ofwTtor

oult
eizhties, anp
anothier messive adidressed
Wilkerson. It read
5 A West Elzbhty-iourth St, New York
Hurry Wilkerson, “Master Key™ AMine, via
Vialle Visia, Cal
Evervthiing all vight George
wWilh me and wiinng
FEverett
ul

met Huth

- . trrt
=he )W sur

= n
particulars Huave
guise of prospe clive
The girl 1s charming
JEAN DARNELL

Some houses, like some people, shouid
uever be itllumined with supshive, aml
Mrs Darvell’'s residence, overlooking
the Hudson, was of this type.  Its dull
red stone front. marked by windows
that seemed blind to all that went by,
was pot distigetive in thar neighhor
hood. A thousand doors within a mile
would have sugzested to the passerhbs
nothing more por less than the great
oak portals within which she lived. Fo
Ruth Gallon, of course, the bouse
seemed tremendous!y formal and state
ly. Within she found an atinosphere
g0 nbsolutely strange and alien to all
she bhad ever known that she shrank
within herself and had nothing te say
until she bad been conducted 1o her |
own room on the third fleor and a dis
creet maid was busy unpacking ber
things. Ruth felt that society hnd al
ready laid its restrictions on her. She
recognized the maid as the “gown and
hat™ policeman

This sllent. but exceedingiy obtrusive
personage having retired at last, Ruth |
studied ber surroundings. When sbe
had compieted ber survey she thought
to herself that there were two things
wanting. One was a siilk haired Per
sinn cat and the other n Haming color
ed searl’ across the bed that completed
the altogether of an apartment severe |
Iy lmxurions. Then she tried to ana |
Ivze the odor, delicate vet Insistent.
which she wus ever afterward to asso-
ciate with Jean Darnell and her espe
rieuce in New York. |

At last she traced it to some pallid
flowers in the great green and dark red
vase, whose unwholesome benuty was
that of plunts whose roots huve pever
been In good, sonnd seil. They looked
to ber mueh like lilies, whose paids bad
floated on some dark and opalescent |
pool. viseid with odors of the night
She was still sturing at these and
sniffing thelr scent through widened
nostrils when Mrs. Darnell knocked on
the door and entered siowly She nad
changzed her street gown for # nogligee,
witich lostantly caught rthe girl's ap
precintive eye, !

“You louk beantiful,” she sanid guick-
Jenn Darnell rurned her tawny
eyes an ber and smiled fuint!y.

“I am not usunily up antil noon,” she |
respojded. “and—1 am retting old. my

()

sl

sSOen

purchuaser slocw |

desir.”™ She threw oul Ter jeweled |
bands with n sparkling gesture of bairn |
comie resignuation. Kuth Inughed !
“John Derr suys everybody gets old |
i New York. Don't you like him® l
Mrs. Darneil looked inte the clear
eyes of the giri and almost Miled 1o
follow her baser instinet. But at that
louse throat she saw the heuvy gold of
“The Master KEey.” As if it had su-
pernatural powers, the sight of that
key locked the door of ber heart. "Of
course | like John,™ she sald easily.
“We must get eversthing fised aop now
George will be here—George Everett
of eourse, | mean-tonight, and you
aned he can alk the business over.”
"You Kunow, we simpls mast have
the money,” Ruth returned earnestly.
“The mine =0y paring now, bnt John
Knows where we ciin lind the wmother
ode asiin: thn we'll all be rich "
AR Darnell.  “You're
selling stoek, | presnme?”

“I ovp 1 all,” Roth returned proud-

<aid Jeah

¥, “It's my mine My fatber left it
ter it wWhen he died ™ 2he did not see
the sollen bntred that slowls tfinmed

until Jean Darnell’s eves fairly blazed
In bier own room she stond a2 moment
Fhen she tore off her leeey
an inten<ity of silent raes
and despair, <cen onit by the uneseited
eyes of the gl whom she had dedled.
It nat virtne., which
is theatrienl, and nr this moment Jean

Durnell flung berself inio her evil pas-
sgion with all the abandon of the trage-
dian, only ber volre was aliwost Inao-
dible; “Twa Gallug, Tom Gallon, dead
though vou are, I'l have revengel™
When ber fury had spent itself—and,
like all physically lndolent women, she
could not vield lonz to emotion—she
prepared her enmpaign.

First she ealled up George Drake and
made certain that he would be at her
home for dinver that evening. Then
she called np two old acqualntances
who were always ziad o 010 ewpty
chatrs at ber well set table. This set- |
tled. =he again songht Ruth and per
sunded ber from zoing down lmmedl-
ately to Everett’s otlice.

"Youn must be very tired, my dear,”
Mrs. Darnell purred “And, agyway,
vou kpnow, in New York young iadies
do uot go about unescorted (o wen's
business otlices, apd 1 caunot go with
you until tomorrow or pest day.”

“Thut will be too Iate,” eried Ruth,

Mrs. Darnell opened her eves wide,
ns if in surprise. “Mr. Everett i8 com-
ing to dinver tonight.” she said sooth-

“You ean talk business to your

ISR I
[} s content right here.” I

bresthiess

nezlitee in

i=

wickedness,

“That wili be much better,” said
Ruth I
When ber hostess was gone she

stood by the window tryving -te<dhink
more calinly of ali that bad hpppened
since she bad left “The Mister Kes™
mtine, but one thought was prowinent:
“Whut hn Dorr doing?  She
recilled that there was three hours
dillerence 1o Lime It was now 2 o0'clock
in New York. nod it was onty 11 in Si-
lent Valler, Tom Kané would be just
making his Gpnal preparations for din-
ner., and she could almost swmell th
odor of his enffee. These homely de
tails occupied ber mind tenderly for an
hour; then sbhe caught up and dressed
herself for the street azain

She had barely  finished when the
makl eame in with tea, followed by
Mrs., Darnell.

“My child, what ton the world are yofl
woing to do? asked Jean *Look,
we'll have ten together”

“1 was geoing out for a walk,” Ruth
responded.  “You know 1 lave pever

was ¢

“What was John Dorr doing?”

been In New York, apd it seems a
shame to waste this tine afternoon
Anyway, | want some fresh air.” |

Mr=, Darnell looked ut her thought: |
fully and smiled presently in a way
that made Ruth fAush. It seemed €
conviet her of discourtesy to her hos
tess. “You hnd best have tea!” and
the “girl abediently removed her bat
and jacker and sat down. ;

it seemned to her that the rest of the
afternoon passed in flashes of such en
tertalnment as she had never known

It must be remembered that Ruth; H!?" ‘

ing in the mine pearly all her Uife since |
leaving school. had not bed the advan-

—— - e o e

| an Arkadelphia electrician.

—

A Romance of '
Love, Life and
Money :

ges Or Ihe sociely O TEIned. Mert
smart. clever women. Mrs. Darpell
was very clever aund she used her ev
ery art to keep Ruth's attention. She
succeeded.

That uight at dinner George Drake
pusing 08 George Everett, suddenly
flushed darkly and turned to the gir
at his left. “Miss Gallon,” be sald i
a whisper, flashing his dark eyela (o
ward his hostess tuv see If she wert
watehing, “1 really bope that the trust
Yuu put in me you won't find misplac
ed. I'Nl do everything | can to belg
you, even if it is funny that 1 didn
know that John Dorr has red hatr™

Ruth looked at him very soberly. *I
don’t Just understand a great many
thinzs." sbe said. “it all scems s¢
strange, Mr. Everett, and. you know
I am worrfed. 1 ought to go to the
Ritz Carlton_and see If there are tele
grams for me. for that’s where Johr
wonld wire me. I'm afraid Mrs. Dar
nell thinks I'm awfully impolite be
cause | want to go nnd make sure for
myself that John has not wired.”

“I'll 2o myself,” said rthe faise Ever
eft. looking at his plate “I'll za 0

night In fayg. I'll 2o richt now™ He
canght Mrs. Duarnell’s eve and «aic

apologetically: “I'm afraid, my dem
hostess, I'll have to lenve youn, | have
just remembered my solemn promtse
1o be at the club 2t 0 o'clock. and. he
sides, I've promised Miss Gallon to g
to the Ritz nnd get her mail and tele
grams.” He turned to Ruth, and she
noticed n very grave look in his eves
which she was (o nnderstand lanter
He bent gallantly over her hand ana
lightly kissed ner fingers. “Yon may
trust me.” he sald

(To be Contivurd.)

LAWMAKERS SPEND
BUSY DAY HERE

Senator Craig Liuds City and is
Pleased With Normal
School,

The Legislative Investigating Com-
mittee, which spent the greater part
of yesterday at the Normal School,
will depart today for Mountain Grove,
Mo., where they will inspect the State
poultry and fruit experiment stations.

The four solons were impressed
with what they saw here vesterday,
and expressed hearty appr
management of the Norm:
nembers of the committee
¢ Cone Giravdeau belore.

1 | 3
t is

It certainly an exce

aid Seaator Craig.  “My
125 increassd o viec
siate. Cane Giraxdezu is 2 solend:
town, with much business 2nd an ¢!
rant location.

e Normal School would be

d %
redit to any city.

SUrprise

It was a pleasa
to the commitice. We spr

the buildings and meetinz t
various heads of the departments.”
The committee was takon to t
Normal School by Hon. Louis [iou:
Fresident of the Board of Rezents a
Capt. Harry W. Bridges, Represza’
tive-elect from Cape Girardean Cou
ty. Theyv first met Dr. W. 8. De:
mont, President of the Nermal, w
escorted the committec
inztiution.

Dr. Dearmont remainod with t
lawmakers throughout the day a
accompanied therm: to a movitz p
ture show last evening. Whe th
concluded the day, the visitorr we
satisfied with the work here ani w
readv for rest.

Capt. Bridges and officials of
Normal hope to induce the Legislata
to autherize ancther building to |
used for Domestic Science and Agri
culture. Cant Bill announced Ia
night that he would take the mat!
Cepital, and he spent the greater pa
of yesterday endeavoring to convin
the Legislative committee that the a
ditional building was an absolute n

~ossitv.

'a greater portion of the day inspe
ing

through {

ARKANSAS FINDS MAN
TO EXECUTE 9 CONVICT:

Little Rock, Ark., Dec. 1—Peniten
tiavy officials have found a sugeegso
to Luther Castling, electrician at|th
State Penitentiary for the last fou
vears, who resigned rather than offi
ciate at the electrocution of a whit:
man, four o whem are now in the in
stitution awaiting their turn in th
electric chair. He is F. H. Dempser,
Castlin
has cloctrecuted three negroes,  bu
each time protested. A Pine Binf ma
‘who agreed to take Castling's place
failed to appear when he learned Le
would have to overate the chair.

Neal McLaughlin, a white man, wio
was senienced to be electrocuted to-
morrow, was granted an appeal today
by the State Susreme Court. A girl
wha accused him of attacking her has

retracted her story.

Annie Adams of Springfleld. Mo.. is

‘visiting friends in this city.




